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ST an he firſt hat” Jaws intro- 
duced this kind of dramatick enter- 
' talnment upon the flage, I think it 

- bfoluch neceſſary to,/a 9 ſomerving 

by way of cos not only to ſhew the na- 

ture of it, but to anſwer ſome objettions that 
have been already rf againſt it by the 

| Fraver fort of wits, and other intereſted 

people. _ 

We have often had trati-comedies 1p00s 
the Engliſh theatre with ſucceſs : but mM 
that fart of compoſition the tragedy and co- 
medy are in diſtintt ſcenes, and may be eaſily 
ſeparated from each orher. But the whole 
art of the tragi-comi-paſtoral farce lies in 
mnter weaving the ſeveral kinds of the drama 
with each other, ſo that they cannot be di- 
Jiinguiſh'd or ſeparated. 
| * or The 
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S The objefions that are rais'd againſt it ds 
# tragedy, are as follow. 0 1, 
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Firſt, As to the plot, they deny it to be tra- 
gical, becauſe its cataſtrophe is a wedding, 
which hath ever been accounted Comal, 

Secondly, As tothe charaFGers; that thoſe 
of a juſtice of peace, a pariſh-clark, and an 


Ee 


0's ghoſt, , are very tmproper to the 
dignity of tragedy, and were never mtroduc'd 
by the antients- WES EL on” 3. 
Thirdly, They ſay the ſentiments are not 
tragical, becauſe they are thoſe of-the loweff 
country people, | 
Laſtly, They will not allow the moral to be 
proper for tragedy, becauſe the end of trage- 
dy being to ſhow human life mn its diftreſſes, 
zmperfettions and infirmities, thereby to /of- 
ten the mind of man from its nataral obduracy 
and haughtineſs, the moral ought to have the 
ſame tendency; bit this moral, they ſay, ſeems 
entirely calculated to flatter the audience it 
their vanity and ſelf-conceztedneſs, 


You all have ſenſe enough ts find it out. 


| Tothe firſtobjeftion T anſwer, that it is ftill 
& diſputable point, even among the beſt cri- 
ticks, whether a tragedy may not have a happy 
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cataſtrophe; that the French authors a 
SO ENLaLD  #hes | 


The PREFAGE. © 
this opinioti, appears from moſt of their 0- 
dern tragedies. : > D-IL v:3% \.\ coy 3; 
In anfwer to. the ſecond -objettion; I cangat. 
affirm, that any of the atitients have either 4 
juſtice of peate; a pariſh-clarks.or an-entbryo 
ghoſt in their tragedies ; yet whoever will look 
znto Sophocles, Euripides, or Seneca, will 
find that they greatly affetted Jo introduce 
uurſes in all their pieces, which every,qne 
muſt erant to be an inferibr charatter th a ju: 
ſtice of peace; tm imitation of. which alſo,-1, 
have introduced a grandmother and an aunt... 
. To thethird objeftion; which is the mean- 
neſs of the ſentiments, IT anſwer; that the ſen-, 
timents of princes and clowns have not jn.re- 
ality that difference which they ſeem to have : 
their thoughts are almoſt the ſame; and they 
only differ as the ſame thought is attended 
with 4 meanneſs or pomp of dittion, or re- 
cerve a different light from the carcumſtances_ 
each charatter is converſant in. But theſe 
criticks have forgot the precept of their maſter 
Horace, who tells them, 


--Tragicusplerumquedolet ſermonepedeſtri. 


 Tnanſfwer to the objettion againſl the moral; 
 Thave only this to alledge, that the moral of 
this piece ts conceal'd; and morals that are 
couch'd ſo as to exerciſe the gudgments of the 
audience, have not been diſapprov'd by thebeſt 
A A C reric ks n 


The PREFACH OY 
ctiticks *. And I would have thoſe that oh* © 


jefa againſt it as apiece of flattery,"conſ6 oy 
_ there fs ſuch a Nigare a as "0 gg 


(1 


The 0%jeftions againg it as. 4 comedy ares: I 


\Birfl, they objet? to the phe, that. it. 
eine the charafters into'the deepeſt cir- 


_ cumftances of diſtreſs : inferiors trampled 


upon by the tyrauny of power, a ſoldier to 
be ſhot for deſertion, and an Innocent __ F.. 


in the utmoſt deſpair. 

- Secondly, that ghoſts are intioddced. witied 
move terror, 4 Paſion not Proper: ro.be moved 
z# comedy. 


Thirdly, they 4<vilb 'not-- allow the ſexits. 


ments to be comical," becauſe they are fuch as 
natirally flow'from the deep diſtrefſes above- 
mentioned. The ſpeech of a dying man, and 
his laſt advice to his child,” are what one 
could not reafonably expert ſhould _ the 
mirth of an audience. 


Firſt, that the plot Zs anirek; 1 argue 


from the Peripatia and the cataſtrophe. 
Peaſtod' s change of fortune upon the r6- 
prieve's being produced, Kitty's diſtreſs end- 
ing inthe diſcharge of her ſweetheart, and 
the wedding, are all incidents that are traty 
puta 


— 


To 


OI 


po ETD ——_— 


oe Bollu's chapiet of concealse ſeatences. 
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| To the ſecond objeffion 1 anſwer, that 
ghoſts have not been omitted in the alttient 
comedy; Ariflophanes having laid the ſcene 
of bis Bateayo among the ſhades; and Plan: 
tus has introdac'd a Lar familiaris, 2#+-hs 
prologue to the Aulularia, «which tho" not 
attually a ghoſt, rs very little better. _ 
” As to the third objetFion, that the ſenti- 
ments are not comical, I anſwer, that the 
ghoſts are the only charafters which are.ob- 
Jetted to as improper for comedy, which 1 
have already. proved to be juſtly introduced, 
as following the.manner of the old comedy; 
bnt as they allow that the ſentiments natu- 
rally flow.from the charatters, thoſe of the 
juſtice, clowns, ©c. which 'are' indiſputably 
comical charatters, muſt be comical. For the 
ſentiments being conveyd in number" and 
rhime, 1 have the authority of the beſt mo- 
depn French comedies. v0 ©, | 


© The only objefttion againſt it as a paſtoral 
falls upon the charatters, which they. ſay 
: ;n partly paſtoral, and partly not ſo. They 

nſiſt particularly, that a ſergeant of grana- 
diers 1s not a paſtoral charatter, and that the 
others are ſo far from being in the ſtate of 
znnocence, that the clowns are whoremaſters, 
and the damfels with child. 


To this I reply, that Virgil talks of bbient 
emong his ſhepherds. Impitus 
L ST 


racters. 


fmpinsh hex tam n eulta novalia mile habebin 


nd the tharaftth of the Pty 4s drown 


arcording to theepithet of Virgi,imnpius thiles, 
which may be ſeen in that Jpeech of bisg nh, © 


'Youdog ; dielike a "FTI WRY and bedamnY'd. | 


tor, in ſhort; a ſoldier to a farther is but.jh 

the ſame thing that a wolf is to. his flocks, 
and as naturally talk'd of or introduced. As 
for the reſt of the charatters, I can only fa ay4 
have copied viature, making the youths amor 
ous before wedlock; and the damſels comply- 
tng and fruitful. T, hoſe that are the moſt 
Eb ver/ane inthe country are the ye fuaget 
«A this fort of warare: > L% | 


Laſtly they objet? acainft it as @ _—_ 


Firſt, becauſe the irregularity of the plot 
Jhould anſwer to the extravagance of the cha- 
raters, which they ſay this prece wants, an, 
therefore ts no farce. _ 

Secondly, they deny the chinmubteie to be fact 
cical, becauſe -they are aftually in nature. 

Thirdly, if it was a true farce, the ſentt- 

ments ought to be ſtrain'd, to bear a propor- 
tonal irr ry. with the Þlot and cha- 
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 TothdfirftT anfeer, that the fartitalfſtoue 
of the ghoſts is introduced without auy ee 


* 


rence with the reſt of the piete,” might" be'th- 
tirely left out, and would mot be allowed ifs 
regular comedy. There are indeed great Wink- 
bers of dramatirk entertainments, where are. 
ſeenes of this kind; but thoſe pieces 1 Feabkty 


are not comedies, but froue-att farces. \ 

Secondty, let the critichs conſider only the 
nature of farce, that it is maile up of abſhiv+ 
dities and incongruities, and that thoſe pieces 
which have theſe qualities in the greateſt de- 
pree, are the moſt farces ; and they will allow 
_ this to be fo from the CharatFers, and parti- 
rularly from that of the ſpeaking ghoſt of ant 
embryo, in the concluſion of the oY, aff. 1 
have, 'tis true, Ariſtophanes's authority for 
things of this ſort in comedy, who hath in- 
favs a chorus of frogs, and made them 
talk mm the following manner : TINT. 


Borxerexef, xoats xoaZs 
Boexeneres, xoaz, xoap, 
Dupree Remwav TEA, 


Mr. D*Orfey of our own nation has given all 
the fowls of the air the faculty of ſpeech equal 
with the parrot. Swans andelbow-chatrs in the 
 operaof Daiocleſian have danc'd upon the Eng- 
liſh lage with good ſucceſs. Shakeſpear hath 

FO EL, 


Rt The PREFAGE. _ 
| ſome charafters of this ſort,as a ſpeaking wall, * 

| and moonſhine *. The former he deſigned to 
antroduce (as be tells us himſelf ) with ſome-> 
thing rough caſt about him, and. the latter. 
comes in with a lanthorn and candle ; which 
in my opinion, are charaffers that make a 
" good figure in the. modern farce.” « 

il . Thirdly, the ſentiments are truly of the 
' Farce kind, as they are the ſentiments of the 
is meaneſi clowns convey d in the pomp. of num- 
if bers and rhime ; which is certamly forc'd 
end out of nature, and therefore farcical. 


: After all T have ſaid, 1 would'have theſe 
criticks only conſider, when they objeft againſt 
i as a tragedy, that I deſign'd it ſomething 
of a comedy; when they cavil at it. as a c0- 
medy, that I had partly a view to paſtoral z 
when they attack it as a paſtoral, that. my 
endeavours were im. ſome degree. to write a 
farce ; and when they would deſtroy. its cha+ 
ratter as a farce, that my deſign was atragt- 
comi-paſtoral : I believe, when they conſider 
this, they will all agree, that 1 have happi- 
ly enough executed what T purpos'd, which 
zs all I contend fir. Tet that I might avoid 
'the cawvils and miſtuterpretations of ſevere 
 eriticks, T have not call d it a tragedy, comedy, 


waited 


— 


-—onC. 


————— 


hls of 


* Scehs Mid ummer n glit's dicam. 


paſtoral, 


The PREFACE. 
faforal, or farce, but left the namg entire. 
ty undetermin'd-in the doabtful appeMation of 
the What d'ye call it, which name 1 thought 
unexceptionable; but I added to it a trags- 
 comi-paſtoral farce, as it comprized all thoſe 
The judicious reader will eaſily perceive, 
that the unities are kept as in the maſt pes- 
feet pieces, that the ſcenes are unbroken, and 
 poetucal juſtice ſirittly obſervd; the ghoſt of 

the embryo and the pariſh girl are entire 
wew charafters. I might enlarge further 
upon the condut? of the particular ſtenes, 
and of the piece mm general, but ſhall only 
fay, that the ſucceſs this piece has met 
with upon the ſtage, gives encouragement #0 
our dramatick writers tq: follow its model ; 
aud evidently demonſtrates that this ſort of. 
drama is no leſs fit for the threatre thay 
thoſe they have ſucceeded in, OV OG 
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Dramatis Perſoie pe. . ""_ 


MEN. 


Sir Wm CT ——_—_ Mr. ©. Miller. ny 
Sir >. wag — — — Mr.Croſs.. 
' Juſtice Statute ——— — - Mr. Sed 
| Squire Thomas, Sir Ro-} _ 
ger*s ſon, alias "Tho- Kam John} be. 


mas Dock hx ns; 
onas Doc alias *F1- 

# mothy Peaſcod —— LMe, Pendethmas, 

Peter Nettle, the ſergeant Mr. Norris. ; 

"Steward to SirRoger—— Mr. Oui _. 

Conſtable — —— —— Mr. Penroy. 

Corporal — —— —— Mr. Wu elker. 

' Stave, a par hae,” 

The Ee? Þ ofachild unborn Mr. Norris j jun.” 

 Countrymen, ghoſts, and ſoldiers. or 


WOME N. 


Kitty, the fteward's 
daughter, alias Kitty ov. Bicknell, 
Carrot —— 
Dorcas, DEE mr he Y Willis ſen, 
Joyce, Peaſcod's aughter 
left upon the pariſh <5Mik Tounger. 
Aunt ——— Mrs. Baker. 
Grandmother. 
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SCEN FE, A comm Mee: 1 hatl, a- 
' dori'd with ſemcheons aud ſta W horns,” 


Enter S, teward, Squire, Ki itty, Dock, aud 
 » Ofhers 1n cauntry habits. 


Steward, 0, youare ready i inyour parts, 


and in your dreſs too, I ſee; 
J jour own beſt cloathesdo the 
ulineſs, $urenever wasplay 
and aRors ſo ſuited. 'Come, range your ſelves 
before me, women .on the. right, and men 
on theleft. Squire Thomas,you make a good 


figure. [che atfors range themſebves. 
| oye 
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» Squire Thom. Ay, thanks. to Barnaby * 
Sunday cloathes ; but call me Thomas Fil- 
| Þbert, as Iam-in the-play. . Te Oey 
'- dfreward. Chear up, daughter, and make 
Kitty Carrot theſhining part: {quire Thomas 
35 to be in love with yon to night, girl, 
nn Kitty, Ay, Thavefelt{quire Thomas's love 
| to my coſt, TI have little ſtomach to play, in 
the condition he hath put me into. [afide. 
_ OSzeward. Jonas Dock, doſt thou remember 
cy mms. ):rnb as 'Y 
Dock. My name? Jo—Jo—Jonas. No—_ 
that was the name my godfathers gave-me. 
My play name 15 Timothy Pea —— Pea——— 
Peaſcod : ay; Peaſcod——and am to be ſhot - 
for a deſerter — _ 
Steward. And you, Dolly ? 
.» Dolly, An't pleaſe ye, Iam Dorcas, Peaf- 
cod's Siſter, and am to be with child, as it 
Were. 4 
. 1T#t Country-m. And1I am to take her up, 
25 it were——1T am the conſtable. % m8 
2d Conntry-m. AndIam to ſee Tim ſhot, 
as it were——1I am the corporal. i 


' Steward. But what is become of our ſer- 


geant ! CO EE Ren 
Dorcas. Why Peter Nettle, Peter, Peter. 
3095 1.2.2 Tear Nettle. 
Nettle. "Theſe ftockings of Sufan's coſt. a 
-woundy deal of pains the pulling on : but 
what's a {ergeant without red I y , 
DN Bo | | þ p | | OCR. 
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Dock. Pl dreſs thee, Peter, Tll dreſs thee. 


Here, ftand{till, T muſt twiſt thy neckcloth; 
I would make thee hold up thy head, and 
have a raddy cotnplexion'; but prichee don't 

look black' in the face, man, [7wi/ting' his 


neckcloth)} thou muſt look fierce and dread. 


_ ful [making whiſkers with a cork.) But what 
ſhall we do'for 4 grenadier's cap? 

Steward. ' Fetch the leathern bucket that 
hangs i in the bellfry; that js curiouſly painted 
before, and will make a figure. | 

Nettle. 'N o, \no, I have what's worth 
twenty on't: The pope's mitre, "that my ima- 
ſter fir Roger ſeiz'd, when they would have 
5 burnt him at our market town.- 

- Steward. So, now let every body withi 
draw, and prepare to begin the play. 

+ [Exennt attors.] AW 
My davghter debauched ! and by that bobby 
{quire ! well, perhaps the conduct of this 
play may retrieve her folly, and preſerve her 
_ reputation. Poor girl! I cannot forget thy 
tears. 
[[Exter fir Roger.) 

Sr Roger. Look ye, ſteward, don't tell 
me you can't bring them in. 1 will have a 
ghoſt ; nay, I will have a competence of 
ghoſts. What, ſhall our neighbours think | 
we are not able to make a ghoſt ? a play 
without a ghoſt is like, is like, — igad it is 
like nothing. 

8: Steward. 


4 The WHAT D'TE CALL IT. 
Steward. Sir, be ſatisfied ; you ſhall have © 
Sir Roger. And 1s the play as I order'd + 

it, both a tragedy, and a comedy ? I would 

have it a paſtoral too: and if you could make 

It a farce, {o much the better — and what 

if you crown'd all with a ſpice of your ope- 

ra? you know my neighbours never ſaw a 

play before; and d'ye ſee, I would ſhew 

them all ſorts of plays under one.. - = 

Steward. Sir Roger, it is contrived for 


that very purpoſe. 
| [Enter fYwo guſiices.] | 
S:r Roger. Neighbours, you are welcome. - 
Is not this ſteward of mine a pure ingenious 
fellow now, to make ſuch a play for us theſe 
Chriſtmas holidays [Exit ſteward bowing.) 
—A rare headpiece! he has it here, 1 faith: 
[ pointing to his own Head.) But indeed, ] 
gave him the hint——To ſee now what 
contrivance {ome folks have | we have ſo 
fitted the parts to my tenants, that ev'ry man | 
talks in his own way!— and then we have 
made juſt three ins in the play, to. be 
play'd by us three juſtices of the quorum. . 
1ſt zuſtice. Tooks!\——fſo it is; ——mann 
ingenious. — And can we ſit and ſmoke at 
the ſame time we aCt ? | - 
Sir Roger. Ay, ay,—we have but three or | 
four words to ſay, ——and may drink and be 
good company 1n peace and filence all the IF 
wiule after. 24 juſtice. i 


The WHAT D'YE CALL IT. 5 


24 juſtice. But how ſhall we know wh 
we are to ſay theſe ſame words ? "Oe" 

Sir Roger. This ſhallthe the ſignal —- 
when 1 Fit down the tankard, then ſpeak 
you, fir Humphry, -and when fir Humphny 
ſets down the tankard, ſpeak you, -{quire 
Statute. _ FAY AU | : : 

1/t juſtice. ' Ah, ſir Roger, you are old 
dog at theſe things. wy. ; 

24 juſtice. To be ſure. 

Sir Roger. Why neighbours, you know, 
experience, experience-——TI remember your 
Harts and your Bettertons—— But then to 

ſee your Othello, neighbours, — how: he 
would rave and roar, about a fooliſh flow- 
ed handkerchief ! —— and then he. would 
groul fo manfully,—and he would put out 
the light, and put the light out o cleverly 1 
but huſh—the prologue, the prologue: 


[They ſeat themſelves with much cere- 

mony at the table, on which are 

pipes and tobacco, and a large ſitver 
tankard.) _ 


B 2 THF 
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THE 


P R (0) L OG U B, 
ſpoken by Mr. Pinkethman.. 


F HE entertainment of this night —or day, 

This ſomething, or this nothing of a play 
- Which ſirives to pleaſe all palates at a time, 
With ghoſts and men, ſongs, dances, proſe and Fumey 
This comick flory, or this tragick jeſt, 
May make you laugh, or cry, as you like beft; 
May exerciſe your good or your ill nature, 
Move with diſtreſs, or tickle you with ſatyr. 
All muſt be pleas'd too with their parts, we think : 
Our maids have ſweethearts, and their worſhips drink. 
Criticks, we know, by antient rules may maul it z 
But ſure gallants muff Tv W hat d'ye call ir. 


> 


1: ACT 


$ rtoteh Breton 


TIT 
TEETH LETT, 


Mae DG <A—M 


A c T1 SCENEL. 


Sir Rocks. Sip Humerry, Juſtice STATUTE, 
ConsrtaBLEe, FiLBERT, SERGEANT, KITTY, 
Dorcas, GRANDMOTHER, AUNT. 


kn Sir RoGrr. 


ERE, Thomas Filbert, anſwer to your name, 
Dorcas hathſworn to you ſhe owes her ſhame: 


Or wed her ſtrait, or elſe you're ſent afar, : 
' To ſerve his gracious majeſty in war. 


FiLBERT. 
"Tis falſe, * tis falſe—l ſcorn thy odious touch. 


[ puſhing Dorcas from him. 


Dorcas. 
When their turn's ſery'd, all men will do as WEL" Y 


| K1rTrTy, | 
Oh, good your worſhips, eaſe a wretched maid. 
To the right father Jet the child be laid. 


Art thou not perjur'd ?—mark his harmleſs look. 
How canft thou, Dorcas, kiſs the bible book? 


B 3 :.-- "moan 
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Haſt thou no conſcience, doſt not fear Old Nick? S ' 
Roo 24 fure the ground will.ope, and take thee e quick. "0 


SERGEANT. 


Zooks ! never wed, *tis ſafer much to roam; 
For whar is war abroad to war at home? 
Who wou'd not ſooner bravely riſque his life ;. 
| For what's a cannon to a ſcolding wife? _ 


Well, if I muſt, I muſt, —I hate the wench, 

I'll bear a musker then againſt the French. 

| From door to door I'd ſooner whine and beg, - 

\ Both arms ſhot off, and on a wooden legs” 
'Than marry ſuch a trapes—no, no, I'll not : 

— Thou wilt too late repent, when I am ſhot. 

Bur, Kitty, why doſt cry ?- 


GRANDMOTHER. 


Stay, juſtice, ſtay : 

Ah, little did I think to ſee this day ! 

Muſt grandſon Filbert to the wars be preſft ? 
Alack! 1 knew him when he ſuck'd the breaſt, 

| Taught him his catechiſm, the feſcue held, 

| And join'd his letters, when the bantling pell'd. 
His loving mother left him to my care, 

Fine child, as like his dad as he could tare ! 


Come 


The WHAT D'Te CADEIT: 9g * 
Come Candlemas, nine years ago ſhe dy'd, 
And now lies buriediby the'yew-tree's fide, 


AuNT. 


0 tyrant raltices? ! have you forgot 
How my poor brother was in Flanders ſhot? 
You preſs'd my brother——he ſhall walk in white, 
He ſhall—and ſhake your curtains ev'ry night. _ 
W har though a paultry hare he raſhly kill'd, + 
Thatcroſs'd the furrows while he plough'd the field? 
You ſent him o'er the hills and far away 
Left his old mother to the pariſh pay, 


_ With whom he ſhar'd his ren pence ev'ry day. 
Ralph kill'd a bird, was from his farm turn'd out z; 

You took the law of Thomas for a trout : 

You ruin'd my poor uncle at the fizes, 


And made him pay nine pounds for N iGpriſes. , | 


Now will you preſs my harmleſs nephew roo? : 
Ah, what has conſcience with the rich to do!. 


[ Sir Roger takes up the Gale 
—Though in my hand no filver tankard ſhine, | 


Nor my dry lip is dy'd with Claret wine, 
Yer I can fleep in Peace— 


Sir R OGER. [after beving (RN, 


gs mm nn - Woman forbear. 


B 4 | Sir 
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Sir HuMPHRy. - [drinking 3 
The man's within the aCt- 3 


Juſtice STATUTE. [drinking alſo. 


- The law i 15 clear. | 


Senate | 


Hate, ler their worſhips orders be obey'd. | bh 
| Kirr W858 | [inceling 


Bchold how low you have reduc'd a maid, 
Thus to your worſhips on my knees I ſue, 
(A poſture never known but in the pew) 

If we can money for our taxes find, © | 208 
Take that—but ah ! our ſweethearts leave behind. 
To trade fo barb'rous he was never bred, 

The blood of vermine all the blood he ſhed: _ 
How ſhould he, harmleſs youth, how ſhould hethen 
Who killd but  poulcars, learn ro murder men ? 


| Dorcas. 


O Thomas, Thowns! hazard not thy lifez 

By all that's good, I'll make a loving wife : 

I'll prove a true pains-taker day and night, 

I'll fpin and card, and keep our children tight. 
T can knit ſtockings, you can thatch a barn z 


If you carn ten-pence, I my groat can earn. 
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Hel ”_ no father- ——_ ——and no husband I. 
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How mal I WOE" to hear this rifant LE: ; 


boka | [her band on her ba: 


Hold, Thomas, hold, nor hear that ſhameleſs witch, 


I can ſew plain-work, I can darn and ftitch ; 


I can bear ſultry days and froſty weather: 

Yes, yes, my Thomas, we will go rogether ; 
Beyond the ſeas together will we go, 

In camps together, as at harveſt, glow. 

This arm ſhall be a bolſter for thy head, 

I'll fetch clean ſtraw to make my ſoldier's bed 


There, while thou ſleep'ſt, my apron o'er thee hold, 
Or with it patch thy tent againſt the cold. 


Pigs in hard rains I've watch'd, and ſhall I do-- + 


That for the pigs, I would not bear for you? 


FiLBERT. 


Oh, Kitty, Kitty, canſt thou quit the rake, 


And leave theſe meadows for thy ſweethearr's fake? ? 
Canſt thou ſo many gallant ſoldiers ſee, 


And caprains and lieutenants ſlight for me? 


Say, canſt thou hear the guns, and never ſhake, 
Nor ſtart at oaths that make a chriſtian quake? 


Canft 
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Canfſt thou bear hunger, cant thou march and toil. 
| A long long way, a thouſand thouſand mile? 
And when thy Tom's blown up, or ſhot away, :; 
Then-canſt thou ſtarve ?-they'l cheat thee of my Pays.) 


Sir RocGeR irik 
"Take out that wench | 


Sir HuMPHRY [drinking. 

——— but give her pennance meet. 
Juſtice STATUTE [ drinking alſo. | 

T'll ſee her ftand—next ſunday—in a ſheer. 


\ 


Dorcas. Es 
| Ah! why does nature give us ſo much cauſe 

To make kind-hearted lafſes break the laws? | 
W hy ſhould hard laws kind-hearted laſſes bind, 
When too ſoft nature draws us after kind? 


SSSSSSSSSOUSORDS S065 
SCENE Il. 


S:r Roctr, Sir Humenry, Juſtice STATUTE, 
FiLBERT, SERGEANT, KiTTyY, GRAND- 
| MOTHER, AUNT, SOLDIER. 


SOLDIER, 


Sergeant, the captain to your quarters ſent ; 
To ev'ry ale-houſe in the town I went. 


Our 


Ll - 04 ng 
| 4 


; 


The WHAT D'TE CADL IT. x3. 
Our corp'ral now has the deſerter found; 
The men are all drawn out, the. pris'ner bound... 


SERGEANT, [0 Filbert; 
Come, ſoldier, come — - 


+ ©) 
KirTTy. | 
— -—— ah! take me, take me too. 
GRANDMOTHER. 


. 


Stay, forward wench j 


AUNT. 4. 


— ——— what would the creature do 'J 
This week thy mother means to waſh and brew. \Y 


Ki1iTTY. 


Brew then ſhe may her ſelf, or waſh, or bake; 
T'd leave ten mothers for one ſweethearr's ſake. | 
O juſtice moſt unjuſt ! | 


 FiLBERT. 


meer er———e———_—_ wn ——_— O tyranny! 


KITTY. 
How can I part ? — Tx” 


FILBERT.. 
m—— alas! and how can I ? 


TEA KaiTTy. 
(| -geful day! — 


= FiL- 
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FiL.BERT. © QI 
— ———— ruecful indeed, I trow: + 
gat KITTY.” | 
O woeful day ! 
Fi LBERT. 


- 
- « 


a day indeed of woe! 


Kirry, 


When gentlefolks their ſweethearts leave behind, 
They can write letters, and fay ſomething kind, 
But how ſhall Filbert unto me endite, _ 
When neither I can read, nor he can write? _. 
Yer, juſtices, permit us c'er we part 

To break this ninepence, as you've broke aur heart. 


FILBERT. |[breaking the ninepence. 
As this divides, thus are we torn in twain. 


KirTTY. | joining the pines 
And as this meets, thus may we mect again. 


[ She 75 drawn away 0 one ſide of the e ſage 
by Aunt and Grandmather, 


Yet one look more = 


FiiIEr 


| hauPd off on the other fide by the ſergeant. 
—— one more c'cr yct we go. - 


KITTY. 
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KirTrTy. 


To part is death > fo 


b _—_ | mp-.--.v7% 
FILBERT. AG 4 y.5Þ "JEL -- 


das — = —_— 0} ! | 


—— ej dcth to part. 
 KirrTy. 
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CO CO DOS Da EOS Sa ooo, 


SCENE I. 


Sir Rocrs, J;7 Humensy, Fuſtice STATUTE, 
and CONSTABLE. 


} 


E Sir RoGER. [drinking.. 
See, conſtable, that ev'ry one withdraw. 

Sir H UMPHRY. [drinking. 
We ve buſineſs 


_—_ s: TATUTE. _Tariahing . 
——to diſcuſs a point of law. 


TEC 


SCENE 


. had * . 8 Bo 4s 
. "» 
| ; 
AT D'TVE'CALL IT. 
P | ' l \ i 
x6 The WHAT CALL IT. * 
; | 


SCENE.IY.:. 
Sir Roctr, Sir Humeary, Juſtice STATUTE. © 
[ They ſeem in earneſt diſcourſe.) 
Sir RoGrR. 
I fay the preſs-a&t plainly makes it out. 
Sir HumPH ny. 
Doubtleſs, Sir Roger 
Fuſiice STATUTE. 
=——— — brother, without doubt. 
A gboſt riſes. 
_ 1#Gnosr. 
I'm Jeffry Cackle. —You my death ſhall rue + 
For I was preſs'd by you, by you, by you. 
[ pointing to the juſtices. 
another ghoſt riſes. 
24G HoST. | 
I'm Smut the farrier. ——You my death ſhall rue; 
For I was preſt by you, by you, by you. 
_ A woman's ghoſt riſes. 
34 GHosrT. 


I'm Beſs that hang'd my ſelf for Smut fo true; © 
So owe my death to you, to you, to you. 


£ A ghoft 


oy wRAT. —_ Oy 7 n Y 


4 gboſt of | an embrio riſes. 5 OBA 
4th Gnosr, _ 
I was begot before my mother married, 
Who whipt by you, of me poor child miſcarried, 
Another * woman's ghoſt rifes. 3. 
oth. Guosr. | 


Its mother I, whom. you whipr black and blue 
Both owe our deaths to you, to you, to you. 


[AI the ghoſts ſhake their heads.) 
Sir Roctn. 
Why do you ſhake your mealy heads at me? 
You cannot ſay I did it 


Both FOTELOEE 


I —— - — _ 


Ct 


———— NO —— Nor We. 
1ſt GrosrT. | 
All three, ——- 
24 GnosT. 
. -—— all three. ——— 
34 Gnosr. 
mn all three. 
W Gnorr. 
———all. three. — 
"oth Gn OST. 


emer ee emnnn_——_ CLE em 


ti 


® The WHAT DTE-C4LL tr, A 
A SONG ſung diſmally yg Grosr, * 


[The gboſts dance rad the juſtices, who go off i in. a 
fright, and the guſts vaniſh. 
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FE goblins and fairys - 
With frisks and vagarys, 


re fairys and goblins, FT, 

With hoppings and boblings | 
| Come all, come all, 

To Sir Roger 5 great ball. 
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All | fairys and goblins, _ 
All goblins and fairys, 

F th boppings and hoblings, 
With frisks and vagarys. 


CHORUS. 
| Sing, goblins and fairys, 
Sing, fairys and goblins, 
With frisks and vagarys, 
And boppings and boblings. 


” at 


The End of the Firſt AQ, 


» 
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Tixorny Pzxscop, > ARG Conropat, 


SOLDIERS and CountayMEn. | 
& I1.051 4 


q - 


+14 y 


has PO.BA Taxis on 212 " 
Ds off there, countrymen z obo the guard, 
Keep cloſe your pris Pner—ſee thar all's prepar'd. 


Prime all your | each ——folkew well the ſtake. '$ 
08 WIT, ie as COD.» ; 
Tis too much, too. much trouble for my tie. 
O fellow-ſoldiers, countrymen and friends, 

Be warn'd by. me-to.ſhun untimely: ends: © |! 
For evil courſes. am I brought to ſhame, $ 
And from my ſoul-I_ do repent the ſame. 1 © 


© 


— 


Oft my kindGrannam told me—Tim, take warning, 


Be good--and ay thy Pray*rs--and mind thy learning. 
Bur I, ſad wretch, went on from crime to crime; 
I play'd at nine-pins firſt in ſermon time ; 

I robb'd the parſon's orchard next; and then 
(For which I pray forgiveneſs) ſtole—a Hen. © 


1 GC When 


: Is 


20. The WHAT D'TE CALL IT. 7 
When I was preſs'd, I told them the firſt day —: ; 
I wanted heart to fight, ſo ran away z _ "i ? 
q: [Attempts to run off, but is prevented, 
For which behold I die. 'Tis a plain caſe, 
'T'was all a judgment for my want of grace. _ 
[The ſoldiers prime, with their muskets towards him. 


— Hold, hold, wy friends; nay, hold, hold, hold, 
"They may go off—and I have more to ſay. (1 Pray 3-2 


I, CouNTRYMAN. 
Come, 'tis no time to talk. _— 


mW. CoUuNTRYMAN. 


| nn Ber Wot ves po repent thine ill, | 
And pray in this his mod book. — [gives him a book. 


PzAscoD. 


—— —— I wil, I will. 
Lend me wp haginzckre — The pilgrim's pro. 

[reads and weeps. 
(I cannot fee for tears) pro—progreſi—oh ! 
—=Zhe Pil-grim's Pro greſ5—eighth--e-di-ti-on 
Lon-don--prin-ted-- for-- Ni-cho-las-- Bod-ding-ton : 
With new ad-di-tions ne-ver made be-fore, 
— Oh! *tis ſo moving, I can read no more. 

[drops the book. 


3 SCENE. 
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SCENE IL 


| Peas cop, CorPoRAL, SOLDIERS, Couxs 
TRYMEN, SERGEANT, FILBERT.. _ 


SERGEANT. _ ( ramimn'd 
W hat whining's this ? — boys, ſee your guns well . 
You dog, die like a ſoldier—and be damn'd. 
| FiLBERT: 
My friend in ropes! 

Ptzascob. 
———— I ſhould not thus be bound? 
If I had means, atd could but raiſe five pound, 
The ctuel corp'ral whiſper'd in my ear; 
Five pounds, if rightly tipt, would ſer me clear. 
FiLBERT. 5} 

Here—Peaſcod, take my pouch —'ris all I own. 
(For what is means and life when Kitty's gone!) 
- 'Tis my preſs money — can this filver fail? 
"Tis all except one fixpence ſpent in ale. 
This had a ring for Kitty's finger bought, 
Kitty on me had by that token thought. 
But for thy life, poor Tim, if his can dots 


CESS 


ff him his purſe. 
Cy I. Cov n- 
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| | w 6 Þ> \ | "» $ "MM B 

2: The WHAT DYE CALL Fr  ® 
Y SUNEAETNED ; 

And take my fourtec pence 0 
NOI 2. JE, Coontiynan.! | 


Pig 


- And my cramp-ring, © 


Would, for thy ſake, it Were a better ras, 
Worm 206 


III. CounTRYMAN, 


tor 


And, maſter ſergeant, 1 take my box of copper, 


TP GOTTA NM: 


And wy. witc' S thimble.— 


V. CounTRYMAN.. 


qo y—atſe——cany————— - and this bacco-ſlopper. 


SERGEANT, 


No bribes, take back your things-I'll have them not. 
PEASCoD. | 


Oh! mutt I die ?- 


Cnorrvs of CounTtRyMeN, 


5 -———  - oh! muſt poor Tim be ſhot ! 
| _PzrAscCop. 
| But let'me kiſs thee farſt 


«. © 


[embracing Filbert. 
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$CENE,W. ui 20 Fl 


tz#Y 


PeaSCoD, CorroraL, Shona? Country! 
Ot 1} 
MRS SERJEANT, FILBERT, Dorcas.” 


Bogads + tA] 
———— —Ah, brother Tim, © 
Why theſe cloſe hugs? I owe my ſhame to him. 
He ſcorns me now, he leaves me in the lurch; _. 
1n a white ſheer poor I muſt ſtand at. church... 

O marry me— [0 Filbert.]. thy ſiſter is with child. 
[70 Tim, 
And be, * twas. he my tender heart beguil'd. 
PrAscoD. 


Could'ſt thou do this? couldſt thou ? 


[in anger to Filbert. 
SERGEANT. 


Draw out the men: 

Quick + to the ſtake you muſt be dead by ten. 
DorCas. 

Be dead! muſt Tim be dead? 


Prxscop: 


VEE S ONTO — He muſt— he muſt, 
CEPT DoRCASs. 


Ah! I ſhall link downright z my heart will burſt. 
C 3 - Hold 


- 24 The WHAT D'YE CALL ir, 
-—Hold, ſergeant, hold--yet e'er you ſing the pſalms,. . 
Ah! let me cafe my conſcience of Irs qualms. | ; 
O brother, brother! Filbert ſtill is true, B 
I foully wrong'd him—do, forgive me, do. [70 Fith, BF 
The ſquire betray'd me nay, —and what is worſe, | 
Brib'd me with two gold guineas in this purſe, 
To ſwear the child to Filbert. —— 
PzAascoD. 2s 
—— W hat a Jew 

_ My fſter is! —do, Tom, forgive her, do. [70 Filb. 

FILBERT. [ &iffes Dorcas, | 
Bat ſee thy baſe. born child, thy babe of ſhame, 
W ho left by thee, upon our pariſh came: | 
Comes for thy blefling. 


A616 HRP OR 
SCENE IV. 


PeaSCoD, CORPORAL, SOLDIERS, CouUuN- 


TRYMEN, SERJEANT, FILBERT, DoRCas, 
JoyCeE. 


PEASCOD. 


| ESTs , 


Oh! my fins of youth! 
Why on the haycok didft thou tempt me, Ruth ? 
O ſave 
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0 fave me, Wn P's ſhall I comp? bk | 
_ I love my GCGIIEE ſo—lI cannot dic, "" 


 Jorcs. 


Muſt ther dic ahd I be left forlorn ! 

A lack a day! that ever Joyce was born! 
No grandfire in his arms c'er dandled me, | 
And no fond mother danc'd me on her knee, _ 
They faid, if ever father got his pay, 

I ſhould have two-pence ev'ry market-day. 


/ — 


PEASCOD. 


' Poor child 3 hang ſorrow, and caſt carebehind thee, 
The pariſh by this badge is bound to find thee. 


[ pointing to the badge on ber arm. 


FOT Om > 


The pariſh finds indeed—but our church- wardens 
Feaſt on the filver, and give us the farthings. 
Then my ſchool-miſtreſs, like a vixen Furk, 
Maintains her lazy husband by our work : 

Many long tedious days I've worſted ſpun ! 

She grudg'd me viCtuals when my task . was done. 
Heav'n ſend me a good ſervice! for I now 

Am big enough to waſh, or milk a cow. 


C 4 PErASCOD. 


26 The WHAT was - 
8 Pu ASCOD. "5M hn 7. wad J 
O that I had by charity been > RE, 
I then had been much berter taught—than fed. 
Inſtead of Keeping vets againſt the law, 1 of 40; RR 
I might have learnt accounts, - and ſung ſol—fa. . 
Farewell, my child pin on, and mind thy book, 
| And end thee ſtore of grace therein ro look. \ 
Take warning by thy ſhameleſs aunt ; left thou , = 
Shouldſt o'er thy baſtard weep— as I do now... 
Mark my laſt words-—an honeſt living get; 


Beware of papiſhes, .and learn to knir. 
[ Dorcas leads out Foyce ſobbing and crying. 


{1 


OEHEESETRERTOTY 
SCENE Vc. 


PrascoD, CoxPoRAt, SOLDIERS, CouN- 
TRYMEN, SERGEANT, PILBERT. i 


FILBERT. 
| Let's drink before we pert ofos Sorrow's ary. . 
7o Tim's fate paſſage, —— 


{takes out a brandy bottle, Fi drinks. 


L CounTRYMAN.. 
Pll drink too. 


II. Covn-» 


The WHAT D'VE CALL. _—_ A 


WH. CounTRYNAR: 
F AURER Pe ET LEY 5. TO? ———— ood 
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'PrAs8CoD.. | EAR 


"Stay, let. me pledge— 'is my. haſt earthly liquor, 


Tarinks. 
-When I am dead- ors bind my grave with wicker, 


_ - [they lead him to _ * BOY 


p__ ow Ox as. bo is $f 4 
I. COUNTRYMAN. 


He was a ſpecial ploughman—— | [| fghing-. 


oy 


II. PSURTEERAL. 


III. Covnrarilin 
And at our maypole eyer bore. the bell! 


 Prascop. 
Say, is it fitting 1n this very: field, / ! 
W here I fo oft have reap'd, ſo-oft have till'd z -- 
This field, where from my youth I've beenacarter, 
I, in this field, ſhould die for a deſerter ? 


FiLBERT. 
*Tis hard, *tis wond'rous hard !. 


SERGEANT. 
-Zooks, here's a pother. 
Strip him I'd ſtay no longer for my brother. 


, A » 


[_ _ 4 Py n 


PEASCOD. 


48 | The WHAT DTE CALL IT. 


Pr ascoD. 'B 
difributing his things among his frinids v > 
Take you my 'bacco box—my neckcloth, you : 
To our kind vicar ſend this bottle-skrew : "= 
But wear theſe breeches, Tom ; 5 they're quite 4s 
| [brar-new. 2 
 FiLBERT. 
Farewell 
I. CounNTRYMAN. 
_ — — —_ bye, Tim.- 
IE-CounTRYMAN. 
— a —_ -b'ye, Tim. 
118. CounTRYMARN. 
Men Mamas nr ———adieu. 
IV. COouNTRYMAN. 
—— ——————adICu. 
: - Coles all wh their leaves of Peaſeed by 


ſhaking bands with bim. 
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SCENE VI. 


PEASCOD, CorroRaL, ion ms; Comme | 
MEN, SERGEANT, FILBERT, 70 them a SoL- 2 
DIER 212 great haſte. 


- 


SOLDIER. 
Hold--why fo furious, ſergeant ? by your leaye, 
. Untye the pris'\ner—lſee, here's a reprieve. 
| [hows a paper. 
Cnorvs of COUNTRYMEN. [ HuzZaing. "Y 


A reprieve, a reprieve, a reprieve. 
[Peaſcod is unty'd, and embraces bis friends. 


SSSEGEGKSGKH3G60CA6ALAAR 
SCENE VI. 


PrAscoD, Ocudoicix, SOLDIERS, Country- 
MEN, SERGEANT) VILBERT, CONSTABLE. 


 ConsTaABLE. 
Friends, reprehend him, reprehend him there. 


SERGEANT. 
For what ? 
CoNTABLE. 
——— Por ſtcaling gaffer Gap's grey mare. 


[ they ſeize the ſergeant. 
PEAscCop. 
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PrasCoD.: } b 
Why, heark ye, heark ye, friend ; you'll go to ripe! : 
Would: you! be rather hang'd--hah !--hang'd or ſhot #. b- 


| SprGEANT.. 
Nay, hold, hold, hold. | 
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w—— — —— qo. ifyouwec my. brother, | 
Why, friend, ſhould you not hang as well's another ? 


-CoNnSTABLE: wy | 
Thus ſaid fir Toknacihs law muſt take its courſe; * 
"Tis law that he may 'ſcape who ſteals a horſe. 
Bur (ſaid fir John) the ſtarures all declare, 
The man ſhall ſure be hang'd—thar ſteals a mare. 


PBAascop. -- [To the ſergeant, 
Ay--right--he ſhall be hang'd that ſteals a mare, 
He ſhall be hang'd—thar s certain z and, good cauſe: 
A rare good ſentence this—how is't?—the laws 
No—not the laws—rthe ſtatutes all declare, 
The man that ſteals a mare ſhall ſure—be—hang'd 
No, no—he ſhall be hang'd that ſteals a mare. 


[exit ſergeant guarded, countrymen, CC. 
hazzaing after bim. 
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KirTy with her: hair hoſe; GranpMorTHER, 
AuNT, HAYMAKERS, CHORUS Rf SIGHS 
and GROANS. 2082 


KirrTy. 

Dear happy ficlds, farewel ; ye flocks, pe you. 
Sweet meadows, glittering with the pearly dew: 24 
And thou, my rake, companion of my cares, mY 
Giv'n by my mother in my younger years: 
With thee the roils of full eipht ſprings I've known, 
*Tis to thy help I owe this hat and gownz © 
On thee I've lean'd, forgetful of my work, 
While Tom gaz'd on me, propt upon his fork : 
| Farewel, farewel; for all thy task is o'er, 
Kitty ſhall want thy ſervice now no more, 

[flings away be rake. & 


— 


| Corus of Stcns and Groans. 
Ah—O !- ſure never was the like before! bl 


Happy the maid, whoſe ſweetheart never hears 
The ſoldiers drum, nor writ of juſtice fears. 


Our 
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Our bans thrice bid! and for our wedding day & "3 
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My kerchief Dough! then preſs'd,then forc'daway! 


CHnorvs of Sicus and GRoaNs. [i 
Ah! O! poor ſoul! alack! and well a day! 

| KirrTyY. 
You, Beſs, ſtill reap with Harry by your fide 1] 


You, Jenny, ſhall next Sunday be a bride: 
Bur I forlorn [——This ballad ſhews my care z 


[gives Suſan a ballad | 
Take this ſad ballad, which I bought at fair: 


Suſan can fing——do you the burthen bear. 


A BALLAD. 


I. 


I 4 $ when the ſeas were roaring 


With bollow blaſts of wind þ.- 
A damfel lay deploring, 
All on a rock reclin'd. 
Wide ver the rolling billows 
She caft a wiſtful look ; 
Her bead was crown'd with willows 
That tremble o'er the brook. 


2. Twelve 


<7 » th 1 « ” I \ 
. \ & $ 4 % ®, ” ” a 
= (| F ; a » E * 5 ET . ” bs. 


W. * k v0 - f 
wv ' *} : $ Ayn ah $3 ol 


y Fra. Pk, #1 
—_— oo 
V C "5 


: . E 4 7 | pA. w > ' , þ- 3 
” C | 
. : — $ "5 
$4 " . > . * C : . £ : y p . y . k . x - 'F 
| | | } | 4, x 2 : % F - = 
'S j : - | ; . 4 . 4 "= 
6 ' k % ”» : ©. "= L = 
PE _ : "1 
% 5 
& "2 
13 4s 
” ' ».% F = — : — 
& -_ 4, 4 , ly 


2» | 


{ Abof'9 . 


Twebve months are gone and over, \ = 
And nine long tedious days. 
Why didft thou, vent'rous lover, 
Why didft thou truſt the ſeas ? 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, thou cruel ocean, 
And let my lover reſt ; | 
Ah ! what's thy troubled motion 
To that within my breaft ? 


3. 


The merchant robb'd of pleaſure, 
Sees tempeſts in deſpair z 

But what's the loſs of treaſure 
To loſing of my dear? 

Should you ſome coaſt be laid on 
Where gold and di'monds grow, 

You'd find a richer maiden, 
But none that loves you ſo. 


4: 


How can they ſay that nature 
Has nothing made in vain z 

Hhy then beneath the water 
Should hideous rocks remain ? 
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No eyes the rocks diſcover, 
That lurk beneath the deep, 

To wreck the wand'ring lover, :; -5\ 
And leave the maid to weep. (1 


2 TR © Pop 
All melancholy lying | ef 
Thus wail'd ſhe for ber dear, 
Repay'd each blaſt with jj ighing, Sor 
Each billow with a tear z 
Then ver the white wave flooping 
His floating corpſe ſhe ſpy'd; 
Then like a lilly drooping, -  *_ 
She bow'd ber head, and od... 


KirrTy. 


Why in this world ſhould wenched Kitty ſtay ? 
W har if theſe hands ſhould make my ſelf Ry] ? 
I could not ſure do otherways than well, - 

A maid {o true's too innocent for hell. 


But Tye, a { whiſpers and gives her a penkiſe 


Aunrz. 


"I F —_ 


Py 
hr 


_ —o—— do't—'tis but to try 
If the poor ſoul can haye the heart to die. 


[afide to the Haymakers, 


Thus 


he _ 7 DYE CARL: q i Py | "MY 
Thus then I ſtrike, nw turp thy head af "o " "of 


4) | Kawmiv-1 1c | oh" frog” 
"Tis ſhamcleſ Care: to _ as pigs +6, dy'd.. 


No—take this cord - Eo X grove ber a and 


—y Var em —— I. 


EO chis thou ſhalt be Toe, 
"Þ putting the noſe round her neck. 
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KinTy. 


a 


Bur curs are hang'd. 
| | SETS) 
ESI Of FEI Ll hans chriſtians ſhould dich in bed. y 


K: IT T vL. 5 
Then lead me > thither; 5 there PI moan 3 and 'weep, 
And cloſe theſe weary eyes in death — 


- F : 


hy », 


Aunt. | 7" 


. of ſleep. no 


KirTrty. 

When I am cold, and flretch'd upon my bier, 
My reſtleſs ſprite ſhall walk at midnight here : 
Here ſhall I walk — for 'twas beneath yon tree 
Filberc firſt aid he loy'd —— loy'd only me. 


[ Kitty faints. 
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| GRANDMOTHER, _ | 
She ſwoons, poor ſoul — help, Dolly. 


AUNT. 
—_ — _—_ = — ſhe's in fits, 
Bring water, water, water. —— '[ ſcreaming. 
GRANDMOTHER. 
A — _ - fetch her wits. 


[ They throw water upon her, © 


KirTTy. 
Hah! —1 am turn'd a ſtream —— look all below; _ 
It flows, and flows, and will for ever flow. 
The meads are all afloat —the haycocks ſwim, 
Hah! who comes here ?--my Filbert! drown not him. 
| Bagpipes in butrer, flocks in fleecy fountains, 


Vos ſheep-hooks, ſeas of milk, and honey 
( mountains. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 


KirTy, GRANDMOTHER, Fewrngs Hay: 


MAKERS, CHORUS of SIGHS and ae, 
FILBERT, | 


Kirzy. 


Ir is his ghoſt — or is it he indeed? © 


Wert thou not ſent to war? hah, doſt thou bleed? 
No —-*tis my Filbert. 


FirpsrRr, (f Rebrating b ber 
| ——— — Yes, "tis he, "tis he. 
Dorcas confels'd; the Juſtice fer n me free. 

I'm thine again. 


. K1TTY. 
_ ——  —— — thine. 


FILBERT. 


_ mmm our fears are fcd. 
Come, let's ro church, ro church, — 


Ws 
————o wed. 


FiLBERT. 

——— to bed. 
Cnogus of HAyMaKERs, 

A wedding, a bedcing; a wedding, a bedding. 


{ Exeunt all the ARors. 
G 2 Sir 
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Sir Roger. Ay. now for. the wedtingd 


Where's he that plays the parſon. | Now: . | 


eighbours, you. ſhall ſee what was never 
ſhewn upon the London ſtage. 
day! what's our play at a ſtand? 
Enter a Countryman. 
Conntryman. So, pleaſe your worſhip, 1 
ſhould have play?d: the parſon, but qur. curate 


would not lend his gown, for he fays i It iS a 


pr ofanation. 
-S81r Roger. What a {crupulouswhim 15 this? 
an innocent thing! believe me an innocent 


thing. [The Juſtices aſſent by nods and ſigns. 
Enter Stave the pariſh-clark. 


State. Maſter NDoQor faith he hath two 
_ and twenty good reaſons againſt it from the 
fathers, and he j 1s come himſelf to utter them 


unto your worſhip. 


S$;r Roger. What ſhall our play be ſpoiPd? 


Pll have none of his reaſons —— call IN 
Mr. Inference. 
Stave goes Out, and re- centers 

State. Sir, he faith he never greatly : af- 
feted ſtage &plays. 

14/4 69 $A Stave, Stave, Stave. 

$27 Roger. Tell him that I fay — 

Within. Stave, Stave, 

S$:r Rover. What {hall the curate con- 
troul me? Have not I the : preſentation * TeM 
him that F will not have my play {fpoil'd ; 


nay, 


-Why, heigh 
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. "that Chis ſhall marry the couple himſelf — 5 
y he ſhall. b 9 BF 
«Stave goes ont, as eaters - Ws. - 
-F fave. The ſteward hath perſuaded him -— 
to join their hands in the parlour within 
but he faith he will not, and cannot 1n cons * 
ſcience conſent to expoſe his charaQer before - '\ 
neighbouring gentlemen; neither will.he/en> 
ter into your worſhip's hall; for he calleth 1 f 
a ſtage pro tempore. L 4 
/ _ Sir Humphry. Very likely: the good man - 
may have reaſon. . 

Juſtice Statute. In troth, we muſt inſome 
ſort comply with the ſcrupulous tender CON- | 
ſcienc'd doctor. 

_ Sir Roger. Why, what'sa play witlom's | 
marriage * and what is a marriage, it one ſees 
nothing of it ? let him have his humour— _. 
but ſet the doors wide open, that we may ſee 

| how all goes on. | [ ext Stave. 

#4 {d2zr Roger at the door pointing. 
$o natural ! Aye ſee now, neighbours ? the 
ring, -aith— to have and to hold ! right a- 
gain— well play'd, doftor; well play'd, ſon 
Thomas, come, come, Pm latisty'd —now Io} 
tor the fddles and dances. j 

Enter Steward, ſquire Thomas, Ki Pyro 2 

fave 4 &C. <_- 

Steward. SirRager, you are verymerry. 
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So comes a reck ning when the banquet's der, | 
£ 5 P . q | 'Y | 
Theadreadfulreck'ning ; and men ſmile nomore. © 


I wiſh you joy of your play, and of your 
Sager, I had F way but this to ride 'J 
the injury your ſon had done my child —ſhe 
ſhall ftudy to deſerve your favour. | 
[ preſenting Kitty to fir Roger. 
S7r Roger. Married ! how married ; can 
the marriage of Filbert and Carrot have any 
thing to do with my fon? 2 _ 
Steward. But the marriage of "Thomas 
and Katharine may, fir Roger. 
Sir Roger. What a plague, am I tricKk*d 
then? IT muſt have a ſtage-play, with'a Pox! 
S$ir Humphry. If this ſpeech be in the 
phy, remember the tankard, fir Roger. | 
Squire Thomas. Looks, theſe ſtage-plays 
are plaguy dangerous things — but I am no 
ſuch fool neither, but TI know. this was all 
your contrivance. 
 Fuſtice Statute. Ay, {irRoger, you told 
us 1t was you that gave him the hint. 
Or Roger. Why blockhead! puppy! had 
you no more wit than to ſay the ceremony ? 
he ſhould only have merried you in rhime, 


fool. 
Squire Thomas. Why, what did F know. 
ha ? but ſo it is——and fince murder will 


out, as the ſaying is; look ye father, I was 
undey 


"heh war D'YE CALL LT. Je. Y 


under ſome ſort of a promiſe too, dye fi K- 
{o much for that——If I be a husband, : . GO. 
a husband, there's anend on't. — SureImuſt 
have been married ſome time or others =. : 1 
[ Sir Roger walks up and down frotting' © __ 
and goes out in a paſſion. w—_ 
Sir Humphry. Tn troth, it was in ſome 4 | 
ſort my opinion before ; it is good in law. _ * 
uſt ce Statute, Good in Law, good in 
Law——but hold, we muſt not oſe the . 


dance. 
A DA NGC E. 


EPILOGUE. 
STAVE. 


Our ſtage-play has a moral ——and no doubt 
Tou all have ſenſe enough to find it ont. 
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© Bfrce Houts After Marriage: | A Comedy, '_ >< > 4 
{ The Wife of-Bath; A-Comedy.; CONSE: 
'The Mohocks.. A Farce «415 4 
The Rape of the Lock, with 2Keys... 5. Y 1 ! 
An Eſſay on Crinicif, A Poem. ny By. hs 
* Windſor Foreſt. A'Poem Mr.p ,t* 
| The Temple of Fame... A Viſion, A. Poom, (= 5, 


Eloiſa to Abelard. A Poem. . 


All the. .poetical Works of We. Poſe y ongolupe Folio 
and Quarta. 4 wy 


x _— 


-E His Tranflation of Bome's $ "Uiad ny Odyſſey” in Gs anK2 
'2 ſmall. Paper, Folio. In Royal Paper in Quarto and. in. 
\ Twelves. Each Size'in\tleven,Volumes. _ 


Madam Dacier's Homer. tranſlated in five Vol.-129,%),- i CN 


Dr. King's hiſtotical Account of the. Heathen Gods, ncceſiy ft | 
for the Readers of: Mr.” Pope's, or Madam” Dacier's Homer, T0 


The Odes, Epodes, and Carmen Seculare of Horace in Latin = 


and Engliſh, with Dr. B Notes, and Notes upon | 
them by Mr. William  Oldeſworth.. ' 


Earl Laudergale's Tranſlation of Virgil i in 2 Vol. 129, 
 Preleftiones Poetice, by Mr. Trapp. | 

Quintus Curtins, tranſlated by Mr. Digby. 

Horace's Art of Cookery, imitated by Dr. King. 

| Obid's Art of Love, imitated by Dr. King. | 
Uſeful Tranſactions and Miſcellanies by Dr. Kings 
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